Horse With No Name by America

Watch the video!
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http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xYT4Tg2NtB0&hl=es
http://ngfl.northumberland.gov.uk/christmas/journey/images/journey%20col_gif.gif
http://www.fotosearch.com/thumb/ICL/ICL148/NRE_132C.jpg
http://www.coolnotions.com/ClipArt/bird_03.gif
http://mishuna.image.pbase.com/u35/jwalk/large/23396340.rocks.jpg
http://www.100md.com/Icons/Other/Clipart/PHOTOS/BACKGRND/SAND.JPG
http://interactive2.usgs.gov/learningweb/images/color_landscape_thumb.gif
http://www.arts.monash.edu.au/korean/klec/Clipart02/KLEC2003_C170.gif
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http://www.kushiro.ed.jp/www-aet/Clipart/Weather/Clouds%203.gif
http://www.arts.monash.edu.au/korean/klec/Clipart01/KLEC2003_C100.gif
http://www.designedtoat.com/clipart5/dog39.gif
http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://www.arts.monash.edu.au/korean/klec/Clipart02/KLEC2003_C170.gif
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'Cause there ain't no one for to you no pain

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,la,la...
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I was looking at a bed

And the story it (preterit of TELL) of a river that

.............................. (preterit!)


http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://www1.istockphoto.com/file_thumbview_approve/690580/2/istockphoto_690580_notice.jpg
http://www2.edhelperclipart.com/clipart/dictnew/Z1UJg3ie7dG5AmB.JPG
http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://www.medindia.net/know_ur_body/images/skin.jpg
http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://www.bayareamonitor.org/images/faucet.gif
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La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,la,la...


http://www.friesslakeschool.org/classpages/Clark/ClipArt/day%20of%20dead.gif
http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://www.arts.monash.edu.au/korean/klec/Clipart02/KLEC2003_C170.gif
http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://www1.istockphoto.com/file_thumbview_approve/690580/2/istockphoto_690580_notice.jpg
http://www2.edhelperclipart.com/clipart/dictnew/Z1UJg3ie7dG5AmB.JPG
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'cause the - ﬂ had turned to

There (preterit of BE) plants and birds and rocks and
things
There (preterit of BE) sand and hills and rain

The ocean is a == ﬁ .............................. with its life under

And a perfect disguise
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Under the cities lies a



http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://diveinintl.com/Drink%20&%20Map%20Clipart/caribbean_photo-_good.jpg
http://media.nasaexplores.com/lessons/04-201/images/clip-dunes.jpg
http://www.enchantedlearning.com/languages/french/subjects/prepositions.shtml
http://www.sbac.edu/%7Etpl/clipart/Miscellaneous/heart.jpg
http://www2.edhelperclipart.com/clipart/dictnew/Z1UJg3ie7dG5AmB.JPG

The lyrics

On the first part of the journey I was
looking at all the life

There were plants and birds and rocks
and things

There was sand and hills and rain

The first thing I met was a fly with a buzz
And the sky with no clouds

The heat was hot, and the ground was

dry,
But the air was full of sound.

I've been through the desert on a horse
with no name

It felt good to be out of the rain

In the desert you can't remember your
name

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no
pain

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,la,la...

After two days, in the desert sun,

My skin began to turn red.

Then after three days in the desert fun I
was looking at a river bed

And the story it told of a river that flowed
Made me sad to think it was dead

You see I've been through the desert on a
horse with no name

It felt good to be out of the rain

In the desert you can't remember your
name

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no
pain

La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la,la,la...

After nine days I let the horse run free
'cause the desert had turned to sea
There were plants and birds and rocks
and things

There was sand and hills and rain

The ocean is a desert with its life
underground

And a perfect disguise above

Under the cities lies a heart made of



ground
But the humans will give no love



